The Tugdie 

Glo. Tufh, that was in the rage; 

Speake it again®, and cuen with the word. 

That hand which for thy Louc did kill thy Loue, 

Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou /halt beaoceitary. 

La. I would know thy hr art. 

Glo, Tis figured in my torgue. 

La. I fcarc me both arc fallc. 

Cjlo. Then ncuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword, 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

L 4. That fhall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I (hall liue in hope. 

La. All men J hope liue k>. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Glo. Looke how this ring incompafieth thy finger, 
Euen lb thy breft inclo/ech my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are thine. 

And if thy poore fupplyant may > 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirme his happine/Tc foreuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would plea/e thee leaue the/e fad defigats 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prcfently repaire to Crosbie place, 

Where, after I haue folemndy enterred 
At Chcrcfie Monaftery this noble Xing, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with ail expedient dutie lee you j 
Fordiucrs vnknownereafens, I bcfcech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and muchit ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent : 

TrejfiU and Bartlygas a long with me. 

Qlo. B id me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you deferue ; 

But line? you teach me how to fl mer you,' 

Imagine I haue layd farewell alrcadie Exit* . 

Glf> 


oj Richard the Third. 

Glo: Sirs, take vp the courfe, 

Ser Towards Chcrtfie noble Lord? 

G/o. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

Was eucr womanin this hiitnour woed ? Exunt Manet Glo* 
Was euer wbman in this humocsr wdnnc ? 
lie haue her, but I will not keepe her long. 

What I haue kild her husband and her father* 

To take her in.hir hearts extreamett heate ; 

With cuifts in her mouth wares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnefle or her hatred by : ■ ; 

Hauing God, herconfcience, and thefc barres agtioftme’ 
Ardlnothingtobackemy fate withall 
But the plaine Diuel and diflembling lookes, 

And yet to win befall the w ©rid is nothing ? Hah ? 

Hath (hce forgot already tbit btaue Prince 
Edward, her Lord, Whom I feme three moncchf fines 
Stabd in my angry mood at 7 ewx&ttry? 

A fweeterand louelier gentleman, 

Framdinthe prodigality of nature.* 

Yong, valiant, Wife, and no doubt right royal!, 

Thefpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fhe yet debace her eyes on me. 

That cropt the golden prime of this fwcet Ptinct, 

And made her widdow to a woefull bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me chat halt, and atn vnfhapcn thus ? 

My Dukedomc to be a beggcrly denier, 

I doe mifiakc my perfon all this while. 

Ypon my life fhee finds although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a mat ualous proper man, 

Hebe at charges fora Looking-glafle, 

And emertaine fomefeere or two of tailors 
To fiudk falliions to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will mainraine it with a little coft. 

But firft ile turne yon fellow in his gratfe. 

And thenreturne lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out fairc funne, till I haue bought a gliffe 

That I may fee ray fhadow as I pafTe. 3 Exit. 
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